the trouble,

GOOD RULES FOR CHILDREN

Think Three Times Before You Speak
and Pronounce All Words Clearly
and Distinectly.

These rules, handed down by some-
body's grandmother, are good ones for
our boys and girls to remember;

Always look at the person to whom
You rpeak. When you are addressed,
look straight at the person who spesks
lo you. Lo not forget this,

Speak your words plaluly; do not
mutter or mumble, If words are worth
saylng, they are worth pronouncing
distinetly and clearly.

Do not say disagreeable things. It
you haye nothing pleasant to say, keep
sllont.

A fourth ls—and oh, children, re-
member it all your lves—think three
times before you gpesk once.

Have you something to do that you
find bard and would prefer nopeto do?
Then listen to wise old grandmother,
Do the hard thing first and get It over
with. If you have done wrong, go and
confess It. If your lesson I8 tough,
master it. If the garden Is to, be
weeded, weed It first and play after
ward. Do first the things you don't
like to do, and then, with a clear con:
science, try the rest,

PUZZLE WITHOUT ANY TRICK

Figure Shown In Illustration May Be
Drawn Without Taking Pencil
Away From Paper.

Here's n puzzle which fs solvable
without any trick. You can actually

Pencil Puzzle.

draw this figure without taking your
ipeucll from the paper, crossing & line
r going back over a line already
druwn.

: ENIGMATICAL CATS.

The cat that rests on the dressing
table ia the cat-a-comb,
" Thb eat that one finds In the woods
ia the cata-log.

The cat that makes
run s the cat-a-ma-ran.

The cat that rides horsebuack le the
vat-a-mount.

The cat that suffers great paln Is
the cata-ract.
. The cat that wins a prize 18
cat-as-trophe,

The cat that can fly ls the cat-bird.
, The cal that has been In a fight
1a tho eat-a-gory,

The cat that Is under the porch is
the cat-er-plllar, ' |

The eat that |8 better than a fence
is the eat-er-waul,

your mother

the

The eat that is related to everybody
is the ecat-kin. )
! The oat that Is good lo eat is the
cat-ish,
' The cat that (& never behind Is the
oatchup.

The cat that ladiea like to carry 18
the cats-eye. :

The eat with a bad cold I o cat
arrh,

The cat with horns s cal-tle,

AMUSING TRICK FOR PARLOR

Common Hen's Egg Made to Come to
Life and Revolve Around
Like Boy's Top.

Hore Is a trick which requires some
skill and practice, but which causes
more than enough wonder to pay for
You take a hard-bolled
ogeg, pluce It on a plate or platter,
glve the plate n horlzontal revolving
Jnovement, Increasing the motion
graduslly, and scon the egg will come
to life, ralse ftselt til It stands on
end, and then gg revolving llke n
top and moving all round the plate

e YalKineg FoQ

Life into Egg.

Naturally youn have to make a few
altempts belore you can succeed (o
getting the egg to obey instructions,
but keep ut Il and you will succeed,
and the coffect s impresslve. It s
best In bolling the egg to hold It In
no upright position with a spoon so

that the alr inside will all collect
round the central axis of the egg and
keep 1t from belng unbalanced, ]

Papa was all et
op-"

Cried Alce -
‘hence thus tear
For veally Afaty
Ahe sSaddest

_t_\cwt -
Tve heavd Lov

L Matty & yeav '.:j

MOTHER'S SHARE OF SALARY

Youth Illustrates Absolute Necessity
for Her Services, But No
Money Value on Werk.

A man chanced o meet ¢ certain
boy who was unduly proud of the
fact that he was ecarning regulas
Wages and supporting himself Ho
ontered Into a conversation with the
Loy, which ran something lke this:
“Yes,” said the boyt “'1 make §1 a
weell; Mary Is In the store and she
earns $5; I don’t know how much
father earns; and Ted and Mm, they
don't earn anything—they just go to

school *

“And do you baard at home?" asked
the man, -

“"Oh, vos; we eoat breakfast and
supper there, and mother puts up our
dinners for us"”

“Yes, 1 see; who geta the break.
foet and does the cooking?”

“Alother"

“Who washes for you?

"She dees”

“Do you keep a girl?"

“No, we don't need one. Nesldes,
wa couldn't afford one, anyhow."

“Does your mother do all the work
for the whole family?" 3

“Why, ves, of courge”

“Does she sew and mend for all of
you, tooa?”

“Why, I should say she did
never hire help for anything.”

“You say you get $1 every woek
and Moary $5. What does your mother
get?

"Mother‘! Why she don't work:
ghe just stays at home; she don’t get
anything.”

The mother's services
dently necessary, but no money valug
wis placed upon her work. It was
taken as a wmatter of course that sho
should be a cook, nurse, sew and be
o regular Jack of all trudes and good
at all. The woman has a great. God
givon responsibility, when the health
of a family Is placed In her hands

S— L —— — —

KEEP BIRDS FROM RECORDER

Instrument Used on Isle of Wight to |

Measure Duration of S8un Obscured
by Flocks of Crows,
The United Kingdom enjoys so com-
paratively few sunny days that every
hour of sunshine during the year is

cherished. A sunshine recorder {8
maintalned on the Isle of Wight,
[ g\)f R

To Keep Crows Away.

which I8 one of the sunniest places In
tha Hritish isles, but It appears tiat
the crows have been loterfering with
It, suys the Pathfinder. 'They gather
pbout it in sueh flocks and use It for
n perch so much that they shade the
sensitdve Instroments and thus make

them register cloudy weather when it |

is really sunshiny. Bo & scarecrow

has been erected to keop them away,

and It ¢ reported to be a puccoss
Too Many PFlaces.

“Whal's the matter?” asked the po
Heemun, “huvent you uny place to
go?" “Any pluce to go?" repeated
Tired Timothy, with supreme con:
tempt “"You chump, I'Vé got the
whole United Stales an' o blg part o'
Canady belore we, I've got 50 many
places to go dat I8 worryin' me dizzy
to moke up my mind which way to
sart Lemma alote a couple weoks
titl | kin git a line on what It's best
to do.”

Caught at School.

Nelghbor—1 heard your sister Edith
is 1ll. What seems to be the trouble?

Little Helolse—8he's ‘'fllcted with
the diploma, | guess. | heard mamma
gay she got It at school

| HOW THEY PROPOSE

What Men Do and What They
Say.

|
|

By HERBERT DROCER.
“Mama, how do men proposal”
Rosle nsked. She glanced shyly at
har mother.

Mrs. Farnam looked up, & merry

{ twinkle dapcing beneath her hazel

brows, which soon disappeared, to be
succeeded by a more steady, ques
tionlng gate. At thirtyfive, she ap-
peared scarcely older than bher daugh-
ter. In fact, the two had been mis-
taken for slsters on more ocoaslons
than one. The widow was round
faced and plump,

The two had paused at thelr thsk
of dusting and rearranging the furni
ture, In the dining-room, where they
had dropped Into seats, was the con-
fusion that one might expect where
an only daughter had celebrated her
geventeenth anniversary with a birth.
day party tho evening before.

! “Mama, did you hesr me?” repeated
the girl.
1 “Yes, daughter,” replled the mother.

“l was merely wondering why you
nsked.”
“Because 1 want to know how men

propose-—and what they do—and what
they say—and whether they—"

But Rosle got no further, The
mother, leaning back in her chalr,
broke out In a laugh so clear and
hearty that the daughter, too, In spite
of her puckered lips and look of hurt
surprige, finally caught the Infectlon
and smiled.

“Ma, please do be sensible,” al Jast
the girl broke in, persunsively, «

“Well, danghter, 1 afm, DBut, really,
you will soon be able to answer that

with more authorlty than 1. It only
happened to me once,” hesitating re-
flectively, “and that seems such a long,
long time ago."

As the widow ceased spoaking, a

were evi- |

1 ter's neck.

We |

tear glistened in her oye.  After a
brief interval of ellence the girl
erept up to her mother's slde and

folded her armg gently about the lat-

“There, mama, don't feel bad,”
roothed the danghter, filled with recol-
Ietions of the loneliness and the
endured,

F ruggles that her mother

T

)
r

’ "l Want to Know How Men Propose.”

following the death of a father whom
the girl could not remember, "It was
foolish of me to ask such a silly gues-
tion. 1 might have known it would
lead to something like—"

“No, dear, not silly at all. And I'lIl
not be a baby agaln., There,” as a
Amile rekindled her face. “I really
mean it, you will have a proposal be-
Jore your pext birthday comes.”

“Oh, mama, mama, do you ieally
think so? And why?”

“Can't you see? It's plain to every.
‘one. When he wasn't hanglng at vour
elbows last night, he was tripping
around after me. And why else should
Je b so conslderate to me, If T were
not the mother of the girl he likes?"

“Who? Who, mama? Do you
menn—"

"Yen, Henry, of course, 1 am sure
he—"

“Oh, I hope so—1 hope so.”
The mother regarded Ler
thoughttully, then asked: *“Deo

really love him so much?”

"Now, mama, why do you put it that
way?" returned the girl, whila a
shadow seemed (o gathor over her
brows.
don't belleve I love him at all [—*

“"Why, daughter, you amaze
cried the mother in  astonishment
“Then why were you 8o delighted? |
can't understand."

"Because—becausn,"”
ed, "I just wanted bhim—anyone—1o
propose, 1 .anted to mee how ho
would nct, and what he would do, and
what he would say, und all that”

Rosle pulled a ring, sel with
eralds and pearls, from her fluger
toyed with It In her lap, during
silence that cnsued.
ed on, then arose and wulked to ths
window where she stood gazing at the
whirling eddles of snow driven with
the Inte February storm. When e
turned back into the room, she s
el loss perploxed, and sald In & wat
terof-fact way:

“Henry Is a splendid chance, m
little girl. He has a good heart and
a good business, | am pot eager {or
you to marry—and Lhere Is lots of
time yet—but any mothier wants Lo see
ber davghter—"

plainly abash

€Im
anug

Hut, mamn, he's 8o much ' older
thun 1" .

“Yes, you are very young-—Loo
young to marry-—not too young to
becomoe enguged. How old ls Henry ™

1 don’t kmow,” replied the malden,
candidly. “I never thought v ask
bim. But he seoms—oh, even olde:
than you.' 1

The mother laughed. “And this
from a little girl who should not try
to flatter her mama,”

During the month or so that follow:
ed Henry came regularly, sometimes
80 often as two and three times n
week, to the Farnam resldence. Since
the morning after her birthday party
Rosio had seemed less at ease and, at
times, half frightened, when In hie
company, Espeolally was this the
case when they were not jolned by
her mother, who usually, because ol
the cold weather and the necesnity of
cconomizing In fuel, sat with the two
At gnch Intervaln when the widow was
nbsent, Henry, also, was restless and
wandering In attention,

Hut it eould not be winter alwayvs
Spring breezes came at last over the
Ozarka into Missourl, The sun shone,
robins flitted between the boughs of
maplos beginning to rejovenate with
the rise and flow of sap through theh
frunks, and out in the pasture, jusi
then turning faintly to green, young
colte frolicked and raced boside thel
mothere, Life and love were unfoldiug
from a single bud,

Then, on a night, when Henry
came, the weather was warm, Hes
cilled to them through an open win
dow ne he pussed and, hurrving around
to a elde door, he entered the dining
room, where the mother and daughter

sal. Mrs, Farnam remalned with the
couple only a short time, when, with |
out pretext, she withdrew to the froni
porch,

She was gazing absently into the
east, where the moon was rising
and giving only a hall attentive ent
to the medley of insect volees Just
then awakening, when she was star
tled, not a balf hour after she had
found her seat, by the sudden appoear
ance of Rosle, who rushed to her side
and whispered breathlessly In  hes
ear.

"Oh, mama, mamn,” the girl ex
clulmed In subdued tones, “1I just know
Henry is golng to propose! Wha
shall T do?"

Why, 1 thought youn wante«
him to propose.”

“No; 1 don't—I don't—not sinca you
told me,” she cried, almost on the |
verge of Lears,

“Well, daughter, what's eaused you
to think all this? Did he say—"

“Ie sald he wanted to see you, |
know he wants to ask If he can pro
posat’

“How silly!" Interposed the mother
with a laugh not wholly natural,

“Oh, he sald he wanted to soe you
mlone—that he muat see you—that he
couldn't stand it any longer—that—"

“It? Stand what, dear?"

"Oh, muma, do go in—do! And tell
him that he must not propose to me
uny more, and that I'm going to be an
uld maild, and that—"

“Don't worry yourself so, little girl

it's nothing!" enjoined the mother,
us she arose,

Rosle, left alono, for o time grew |
more excited, Then, as the minutes
puesed and her mother did not re
turn, her agltation begun to pnm!!
away, and gradually she became calm
Suddenly she leaped upright from her
chajr, at the prompting of a bold|
hought.

Why shouldn't sho hear what wae
belng sald between Henry and her
mother? It concerned her.

She crept lightly Into the hallway
and through the parlor toward the
folding doors that separated It from
the dining room, The doors were a
foot or two apart, and over them was
hung a curtain. Secreened within ite
folds, she stood in an attltude of lig
tening.

At ‘he first she distimgaished no
word or sound. Thon, there came to
her sars a low, suppressed sob, that
of & woman's. Couald her mother be
rying? And why? Then, a volce—
denry's,

It's you, Mrs. Farnam—Mary, It's
Jou I love—it's yon, vou I have al
winys loved, There—don't ery. Do
look up and tell me—"'

fut Rosle could restrain herself no
longer, Tearing the ecurtaing npart
she buret into the room. Hetween het
cries and tears and half hysterical
langhter, she rushed to them, and, in
an effort to gathor the two within her

Dot

| arms, embraced both, exclaiming:

child |
YOU | with a Mttle ehout of delight, “I know

“No, come to think of it 1!

me,"” |
llt{'pn-a-enlum'(- Redfield sald the othor

b i
The mother lool

“Of course, Henry, she loves you
Of course she does; she always did
and always will. And now, mama,

how they do, and what they say, and
qow they act, and—1I'm a goose!™

(Copyright, 1912, by the McOlure News-
paper Syndloate,)

The Vicious Circle.
Apropos of the rise in meat prices

day in Brooklyn: !

“The way everything keeps golug
up, it will soon besome dfscouraging
I can Imagiue an idle savage from the
troples saving scornfully to some (n-
dustrious clerk or mill operative:

* “Why do you work?

“ '"To live!

“ ‘And why do you live?

“ ‘Why do 1 live?

“ "Yes, thal I8 what 1 sald. Why
do you live?
“ 'Er—-er— to work' "—8t. Louia

Globe Democrat,

Lack of Tact.

“What made you ask Mrs. De Style
such a4 perronal question as did she
belong to the progresslve movemoent 2"

“Why not? Nothing personal in
that."

“Isn’t there. She's on her way to
Rano to get o divorce from her third
busbavd,™

: gratify his lifelong desire to serve as u misslonary In China

ESTRADA SAYS NICARAGUA PLUNDERED

“Zelaya's  government plundered
Nicaragun =0 shamelessly that in
splte of its Inexhaustible natural re-
sources our country Is bankrupt.
Nelther the state nor private citizens,
have at thelr command the ompital
necessary (o develop Niearugua
When I overthrew by the force of
arms the Zelaya clique 1 hoped that
peace would finally relgn in my coun
try. General Mena has shattered my:
hopes. 1 know now that we should no’
longer jeopard our future by a silly
pride in our anarchistic independence.
Some larger natlon must help us ont,
and If the United States cannot do
it, who can?"

Accordipg to Gen. Juan Estrada,
formor prealdent of Niearagua., sach
l# the present situation. The general
Ia now In this country and Is living
In Hrooklyn at the Hotel Bt, George
with his poltical associnte, Ganeral
Moneada.

The ex-president I8 n strikingly
handsomo, powerful and impressive man of forty-five, with large flashing syes,
an olive complexion and blue-black halr, His clearcut sentences, his rare but
forceful gestures, reveal the man of action. General Moncada, shorter in
slature, gray-halred, softer In specch, glves an Impression of polish, culture
and statesmanitike ability

“"Revolutions,” Genernl Estroda sald, “can no longer help us 1 person
ally thought for a long while that peity tyrants could be done away with'
through popular revolt. 1 know better now,"”

WHEN ITALY'S KING AND QUEEN PLAY

During thelr past summer vaca
tion, the king and queen of ltaly were
mwore In the public eye than ever, ow-
Ing to.the war. They are at present
at thelr estato of San Rossors, noear

Flan, whence they frequently go to
vislt hospltals to ses wounded sol-
dlers from Africn, to review troops,

and take part in other functions on
which the heart of the natlon {8 now
conoentrated.

The royal yacht Yola Is In constant
demand, and the king and gqueen gen-
erally take thelr small family of four
wlong, as they are all excellent sallors,
Prinoess Yolanda, who Is quite a
photographer, has heen devotlng her
gell principally to sea views, The
privacy with which the king always
movea glves rise to many piguant In
cidents. For a ruler who goes about
in his own klngdom ae much ns Vie-
tor Emanual 111 does, he Is not known
to many officials,

The Yela put in Bpezla recently,
and was boarded by the harbor master.
a snupshot of him, when he exclaimed:
take photographs; you had better give me the machine.” The princess, too
young to stand on her dignity, burst into tears and gave up the camern, when
the king appeared on deck. EKven then the officlal did not know with whom
lie had to do, and was about to speak, when one of the oMeers came forward
and sald: “His majeaty." The man, who wag gpeechless with embarrass-
ment, was relleved by a lnugh from the queen, who praposed that he should
glve Princess’ Yolanda back her cmmnera and that he should stand up and
have his photographtaken. The princess later sent him n copy which dia
credit to her skill

Princess Yolanda was about to take
"It 1¢ agalost the rules; you cannot

DECLARES WARS SOON BE ABOLISHED |

In an address on "“The Natural
Forces In Amerlca Worklmg Toward
Imternationnl Peace" beforé the In-
ternational Peace Congress at Geneva,
Switaerland, Mrs. Klmer Black, chalr-
man of the propuganda committee of
the American Pence- and Arbitration
league, declared that war ns a means
of #ettling differences between na-
tlons will soon be abolished. She
sakd that there were certain Invincibla
forves working toward this end, with
little nolse, but with irreaistible
power,

Using conditions In America ns an
example, she sald In part:

"There are certain greal natural
forces workiug in Amerlea toward the
final consummation of world peace.
£ - These natural forees are developln

£ 5% > the processos of social and economic

o " - ' evalution through which we are work-
ﬁ N \ g out our part In the world's des-
- — "First. among these 1 place thw
remarkable awakening of our people to the general subject of conservation
We ere unquestionably allve to the importance of conserving our malerial
pnd human resources, and this I8 a condition opposed to war”

RENOUNCES WORLD FOR MISSION WORK

Willlam H. Borden, young Chicago -
milllonalre, was ordained a minister
of the gospel the other night at Moody
church. He has sacrificed all other
ambitions to his desire to become o
minister and devolo his life to work
In the Chinese misslonary fAeld.

Mr, Hordon lg a graduate of Yale
university and Princeton theologleal
saminury Although w#tlll a young
man, he has devoiad many years ol
hig life and & groat desl of his wealth
to church worlk. Mo I8 & son of the
Iate W. B. Dordeéen and n brother of
John Borden. , =

While Mr, Borden was attepding
Yale university he founded the Hope
migsion in New ITaven, a rescue homae

for “dowo-and-outls,” and denoated the
bullding and equipment, at a per
sonal cost of more than $20.@0, Since
his departure from the univorsity the

work In the migslon 18 belng carried
on by other men in college
Mr, Dorden has long Intended to

At the sollelta-
tion of the Student Misslonary Volunteor assoclation he will spend the winter!
visiting the colloges of the country and making addresses to the students
on the subject of Christlanity. :

His tour of the colleges will begin In New York and will extend from
coast to coast. .



